AFTER   EVEREST
the patient is still alive, one of the most polished and
pleasant-mannered people I know, as well as being a man
of first-class education. It seems strange to us that one of
this type should set such store by times and seasons. Yet,
I remember that, the other day, when at Victoria Station
in Manchester I saw, within a few minutes, three or four of
the hard-headed business men of the North spend a shilling
each at the bookstall on a horoscope. The desire for magic
is one of the most fundamental; few of us escape it entirely.
In the smaller villages of India, the religion of the people is
almost entirely based on magic and superstition, and to
complete our rough survey of the religion of India we must
have a look at this side of her religious life.
Come with me to a devil-dance in a South Indian village.
The warm, intensely black Indian night has fallen. The-
sky is dotted with the myriad brilliant stars, far brighter
than we see them in our more cloudy nights at home. It is
the great night of the year—the one time at which the not
too benignant spirit enters into his idol. The villagers are
all assembled to see Neelan, the devil-dancer, and his antics,
to get a bit of a " kick " out of the night's entertainment.
They have brought garlands of flowers and piled them on the
neck of the stone which does duty for an image in this
primitive little hamlet. The local band, with two or three
drums and a clarinet, is tuning up, and in conies Neelan,
dressed in short, embroidered trousers, and a silk scarf.
A brief obeisance in front of the shrine, and the band
starts to play. Wonderful indeed is the syncopated rhythm
of the drums ; true to a fraction of a tone is the tuning of
each one of them. Our Western orchestras have no instru-
ment more skilfully and accurately played, and none nearly
so effective as the mridangam, or Indian drum. The
clarinet rhapsodizes on a beautiful old Tamil tune, whilst
an old man in the corner drones a ground-bass on a reed-
pipe. Gradually, the music gets faster and the dancer
begins to sway from side to side. Soon he is shuffling
and stepping this way and that, nodding and shaking his
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